S2     KABIR'S POEMS

I tell my parents with laughter that I
must go to ray Lord in the morning;

They are angry, for they do not want
me to go, and they say : ^ She
thinks she has gained such
dominion over her husband that
she can have whatsoever she
wishes; and therefore she is im-
patient to go to him.55

Dear friend, lift my veil lightly now;

for this is the night of love.

Kabir says : " Listen to me ! My
heart is eager to meet my lover :

I lie sleepless upon my bed. Re-
member me early in the morning!59
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SERVE your God, who has come into

this temple of life !
Do not act the part of a madman^

for the night is thickening fast.